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THE SOLDIKE'S ISTIES.

IT XlCUlIt OUT.

IJovr swest, when ' er misty Teil

Armed the weary soldier throws,

Ad twilight's golden skies g"w pale.

And moaning wind. Invito repose,

To lil beside the watch-fire'- s Wane,

Where friendly comrul.i sifhtl come,

To linj tin MOJ or other dtjrl,
And ilk of Ihingi we lore at borne

Of iSoi. w. lore, bo list and wait,
Beacath the lame bcDipiant moon,

Th. poiunn' .up bebiod the gate,
Witb tidinji from tlie absent one;

And beaming imilei their tbonghu retell,
Ae! Ice ii mirrored in tbeir ejer,

Bale with joy and jlad mrpriie.

Bit dearer jet, tbe ibont that rinjt,
la (saltation Irad and clear,

To bail the messenger who bring.

Letters from home and kindred dear.

And 'eeithtbe pale moon', smiling light,

The soldier re.ds his treasure o'er
And ihrongb tbe boors or silent night,

In dreams he visits home once more.

In dreirns be sits beside the hearth.

Afcr from camps and traitors vile,

And deems the dearest spot on earth,

Where lo!nr wife and mother smile;

And many a face almost foffct.
And many a word to fondly spoken,

Coma fitting mend the sdUier's cot.

Till the street dream at morn is Lrolen.

Oh! ye no lore tlie soldier well,

Did him be hopeful, brare and gay;

Cetter be knows than yon eaa tell.
The perils that attend bis way.

Some word of hope, in battle's hoor.
While stririog with a ven-ef- n! foe,

Has nerved tlie soldier's arm with power
To strike or ward the impending blow

The soldier brare is often prone
To deem himself forgotten qnite

A wanderer on the earth alone
When friends at home neglect to write.

Then cheer him oft with words like these,
And thus yoor deep affection prove;

lt evtry boat that ploughs the seas,
Bear him some message foil of love.

SWEET NETTIE GRAY;
OB,

MAKING LOVE IN AN APPLE TREE.

Everybody gaid that Ncttio Gray was
beaaty not one of your polished city

a to it pos- -
natures yet an intelligent answer. For

tiorute withal, possessing a depth of feel-

ing and sentiment which few are able to
fathom.

Now, "6weot Nettie Gray," as she was
called, had long been loved by one Char-
lie Gratton the handsome young mer-
chant who kept tlio only store the village
of N could boast of; whero he had,
for somo four or five years, dealt out
nigar, tea, coffee, tobacco, calicoes, sulks,
pins, hardware, and a variety of mer-
chandise, to the villagers and tho surroun-
ding farmers, and realized quite a little
fortune ; a part of which he invested in
tho widow Morton's beautiful cottage and
grounds, which at the death of hus-
band she had been obliged to dispose of
and take a choiper place, where she could
li'fl less expensively ; while from thesnr-pln- s

of the price received for the cottage
he received a nice little income. Char-

ity had also taken the son into
bii store, as his increased business made
it necessary rjroenre assistant. This

lry paid to Johnny was a mater-
ial help to his mother, for which she
was vefy grateful, and she never failed
io speak a word in his praise whenever

opportunity presented.
This, with the numberless acts of cen- -

wosity which Charley was never tired of
pwiorming, made him the hero of that
"Hie village, and caused him to be bel-

oved by both and
young, for many miles around. To say
"at Ncttio Gray was indifferent to his
Qwy visits, or to tho ardent love
fntertained for her, would doing

t0 ter W8rm' ppreciative heart.
spirit of mischief seemed to pos-?.- a
, and, though she was uniformly

ud and gentle in her disposition towards
lover, and would converse freely

M unreservedly with him upon any
Pe, yet when he approached the subjectS l? his heart. 8he was' off like aJl bird. Not that she wasafraid

foItohW''itlh8 snbJectwas distaste- -

hiJ') b e delighted to" tease
neirti- l- .:-- . a j: c..j wujujgu U1S U18WUU1U0- -

htlnZlnA occfion8. She knew

ZS Sre htd,no fear of bating his
1ST fr01? heK- -n event which'

of r..y had beSna t0 Auk seriously
lJ.i"8" "na by not'? There

SS-?.?,?- Wer? bendinS ner their
a nd, frn!l' occupied.- -It

w,y. tha Pre8e of his bright-Emtw.8.tm-

Praise. His
bZ I m:8 than-8nEcie-

h? extravaSt wttts. awhy
W vi1Slfvniarry ? Miny timei,he
Pom

1TJ"? forthB "Press
his

kuE A"pr8Tented from'Baying
,BW?Dted to say- - bJ the little mis- -

wtswrin-V-
i?

8Tayat tha fi"t word hefe.31tt 5n itlr8 ,n,e maDT r,dam-t6- 3

u?ho S,adly have acep-01- 8
was out of the question. It
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'was'Nettie be loved, andrNettie only, and
he felt enre she returned bis affection :

but hpw'conld he ever get married, if he
vu not permitted to propose ?,. ."Lmuet
resortj to.stratagem," he thought, and he
partially formed many plans to bring the
little beauty to terms, and as often aban-
doned them. - '

His mind was busy vritbnch thoughts,
as one bright morning in September, be
walked towards Farmer Gray's mansion,
leisurely ascended tbe hill, at the top of
Which, npon a lovely table land, stood tbe
great old honse, when he was startled by
a laminar yoico caning :

"Jinng the ladder, Dick ! I want to
get down ;" and looking up, he beheld
Nettie seated in the wide spreading bran-ch- es

of a large apple tree, that stood in
the field near the road. Dick, perched
upon me topmost rouna ot me ladder
that leaned against a pear tree, was qui
etly filling a backet with the rich fruit.

"Wait a minute. Sis," replied Dick,
without looking up ; I have got my bas-
ket almost full. I'll come in a minute."

Dick evidently began to think there
was something wrong, for as be turned
around, his eyes instantly caught sight of
onr nero coming up tbe road, but a few
rods from where they were. He instant-
ly descended the tree, but instead of car
rying the ladder to assist his sister to de
scend, lie gave a loud shout, threw his
cap into the air, cleared the wall with a
bound, and ran rapidly down the hill,
shouting at the top of his voice, "0, Mr.
Gratton, I've treed a coon !" Then pla-
cing bis hands upon tbe ground before
mm, pe turned some nve or six somer-
saults, picked up his cap, and ran with
all his might to tbe bouse. The little
rogue evidently loved mischief aa well
as did his pretty sister.

Charley's first thought was to go to
the assistance of Nettie, and he leaped the
wall and approached the tree. Taking
the ladder from the other tree, be was
about placing it for her to descend, when
a sadden thought suggested itself. "She
cannot run away from mo now;" and not
stopping to consider tho ungallant act, he
grasped a lower branch, and with some
gay remarks, swung himself lightly np,
and took a seat by her side.

JSettio was an amiable girl, and could
take a joko as good naturcdly as she
could give one, and she laughed heartily
at the trick her brother played upon
her, complimented Charley upon bis agil-
ity, and invited bim to help himself to
the blushing fruit that hung in such temp-
ting profusion about them. After chat-
ting on a variety of themes, he detcrmin- -

Denes, bnt gay, romping, saucy piece ea approach tne subject, and,
ol handiwork, centle, affec-lsibl- e, get some

her

widow's

to
little

and respected, old

he
be

chief

time he sat in silenco, then said :

"Nettie, I have something to say to
you."

"Ah, havoyon?" she replied. 'Well,
Charley, please help me down, and yon
can say it as we walk to the house.

Charley saw tho mischief in her eyes,
and resolved to go on without beetling
her request, yet he changed somewhat in
uis mode or attack.

"Nettie, I am going to be married."
"Married, Charley, married ?"
Without heeding the playful glanco

that was raised to his face, ho .went on:
"Yes, Nettie ; my business is now very

prosperous I have a pretty home, which
needs only the additional charm of a pair
of bright eyes. I have found a sweet,
gentle girl, whom I lovo with all my
heart, and who is willing to become my
wife, and I am resolved to marry. I
have tried a long time to tell you, bnt
you would not hear it."

Nettie had listened to this speech in ot
ter amazement. She had long believed
that she was the beloved of Charley
Gratton's heart, and Bhe meant after
she had teased him to her heart's content

to listen to his Ioye, and become his
dutiful and loving wife. But her hopes
were now suddenly dashed to atoms. It
was too mnch. A giddiness came over
her, and but for the support of Uhar-ley- 's

arm, she would have fallen to tbe
ground. Charley noticed her emotion,
and he feared be bad gone too far. It
was but for a moment, however. She
soon gained her and sat
uprightly by his side. Her face was
very pale, but her eyes flashed as she re-

plied, and there was a spice of bitterness
in her tone :

"May Task the name of her who has
been honored with the offer, of the hand
of my noble friend ?"

"First, let me describe ber. She is a
beautiful girl, and possessed of a warm,
loving heart.- - She. has bnt one fault if
fault it may be called. She delights to
tease those who love her best, and often
she has given me a seyere heart pang.
.Yes; 'Nettie, I love her deeply and fer-

vently, and it shall be the object of my
life, to guard herefrom harm, and to pro-

tect. her,, as. far as I am able,'!fram the
slightest breath of sorrow, and I shall be
abundantly rewarded by her love. Net
tie,-- . I have never ottered ner my nana,
thongh she has, long goeaessed my neart.
I do it now,' Nettie-Ifrares- t, can yon
ik her name?" r S

Nettie rave one lone, inquiring look,
as though she but half comprehended his

words. ; - '-- , - . . . .

"Will .you be my wire, Nettie 7," ., .

"What V she1 replied, half bewildey-tngl- y.

!'are you not" forever lost to me ?"
J,No, if yon .will.oomemto be aiBe.7
She realized what it would 'be to lose

bim; her head sank upon hUJiosom,
and bursting into tearsrshe 'murmured:
, "Yes,Cbarley.Mlwil.,A .
j. Soon MaBterDick came bounding into
ih. n,nhsnl onn hand filled with a large

slice of bread and bntter, while with "the
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other he tossed his cap in the air show-
ing that he fully comprehended the. state'
of affairs shouting' at the' top of bis
voice v- - ' "'

"Hello, Mr. Gratton, ain't yon glad
I treed her for you ?" ; r c ' r

Both greeted this sally with a burst of
laughter, and soon all three, wenf engaged
in a wild romp upon the gresu'tnrf. '

Wa hardly- - rf"a"dd atiat.lhV sbbm
autumnwitne88ed a right merry wedding
aii mo otu mansion, oi jj armer uray.

PtSCfcMS
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Wo gather roand tha twilight hearth,
Beneath the evening's pallid flame,

And softening every aoand or mirth,
We manner the beloved name.

We try to still the voice ofcare.
And cheerily aay: "One year

The dnlcet dram and bogle blaro
Allured onr darling far away."

And crowding back the stilling tear.
We mnrmnr, while onr prayers ascend:

"Onr Father'! laved the boy a year
He'll sorely save him to tbe end."

His grand dog smooths his drooping ears
Along my hand, in mnte regret;

Ilia wi'stfal eyes halfread my fears
"Old Boy, yon mliayenr master yet!"

The ringing voice, tbe eye of Ere,
The lithe yoong form, the step orpride.

That once made all your heart's desire-- Old

pel, they're tander'd from yon wide.

Your gay bark In the hnnl is bashed;
A dearer meaning now yon take,

A everything his hand has touched,
Is chetished sacred Tor bis sake.

Ah, does he think of home
And how we sit and talk of him

Repeat his words with fond delight.
With voices low and eye-lid-s dim!

We wonder vhen, with faces white,
Must be the next terrific fray;

And if the march began last night,
And where onr army is

We listen to a dear young voice
Sing words or love to rnuiio wed;

So mournfnl, we may not rejoice
lie bred that song in Summers fled.

It aays: "O, take me home to die!"
What tender pains Its rhythms yield:

Not thus, not thus, O, Lord! we cry;
Eeod back onr boy from war's red field!

O, leave ns not, lest we repine,
If this the "glory" thon shalt meter

To die for troth, makes death dirine;
To die for country, it is sweet!

We love Thee 'neath the heavy rod;
We trost Thee in the nation's night;

Oor only help and hope Is God,
That thon at last wilt crown the right.

Tbe paradise of Spring-tim- e boors
He lovej. In all her azore space,

'Mid all tbe Summer pomp of flowers,
We'll yearn In vain to see bis face.

In wasting march', is bloody fight,

All. all in love, yet half is fear.
We pray from morning nntil night.

That God will save oor Volunteer.

Atrocious Ultcr.-e.uce-.

The YaUandigham sympathizers in tho
city of New York bold a meeting at
Union square on Monday evening. They
had anticipated an immense crowd, and
went to the trouble of erecting four stands.
So little interest was excited on tbe sub
ject, however, that only a small number
of people came, so that there was no
need of more than one. In all, abont
3,000 persons were there. There were
speakers at all the stands, but the " big
guns" who were advertised did not ap
pear, as a specimen ot tne sentiments
of those who did speak, we submit some
choice extracts :

Mr. Norton said that the only basis of
a restoration of tbe Union is a combina-
tion for the purpose of removing from
power every Republican official, State,
national and mnnicipal.

Mr. J. A. McMasters said, that so far
as he knew Mr. Yallandigham's senti-

ments, he endorsed them ; that YaUan-
digham was1 imprisoned on account of
his virgin lovo for bis country ; that there
is no question about tbe independence of
the South, because Southern freemen will
take care of that ; that the Sonth is free
and independent now ; that tbe question
is about the liberty of tbe freemen of tbe
North ; that those liberties must bo pre
served by organization ; that those or
ganizations ought to be of a military
character, with commissions from Gov
Seymour.

Now listen to an Alabamian, 'who
probably came North as a spy, but find
ing'.such men as Woods,7 Brooks and
McMasters tolerated, concluded that it
was unnecessary to effect, concealment of
bis opinions':

Mr. Tharin said he was from the Re-

public of Alabama; and' he came express-
ly to denounce thi&.dministration ; that
Mr. Lincoln sits upon a kingly throne,
and aspires to a regal crown ; that nev-

er, sines, this country -- has
human liberty been' in such jeopardy;
that the liberties of the North are lost,
and that we should redeem them as our
fathers did : that he impeached Mr. Lin--

4 cola rc'te of:.hang him !'' before that
American ciiizensaip wmcu uo uaa uut-rage- d,

and in the name, of Washington,
whose seafbe has polluted; that, in the
name of C. L.' Vallaridigham, he execra-

ted Mr. Lincoln; applause, J that the Pro-

vost Marshals may find their offices less

'convenient thin lucrative ; that the" rea
son the Administration ae nQyuion
sentiment in the South, iiDecause there
u nn jjincninism msro . sue) ui '""

loyal toamMVfiid that their sons will
make peace rather ibaa be loyal to a piece
of a mast.J ,' fjf

Mr. EdmondBlertHian made s speech
iuu oi prwane awpraswions. - ue said tbe
poor maHwoBia"Wrvconjipelied to go to
war uridrk.ts 'Cojiwcriptiod act, while
htt'neigbbai'.carliKetToff "by the

the theory of
tBeiwar.adorilSilythAdnunistraUon,
he would be d T if he thonitht they
would go to the war. Applause, and a
voice, : you mi your life we won't."
That if Vallandieham was' brancbt
through the city-o- f new York on his way
io ron warren, iney would get Judge
McCunn to issue a writ ol habeas corpus,
and he'd be d d if they wonld not have
mm cut. Applause. J That they had
a respect for the Constitution which tbe
President songht to trample under foot.

A voice. Ob, the greenback.
Mr. Blackman Yes, and I'll be d d

if you will ever see it redeemod again.
iippiause ana laugnter.J

About two hnddred persons were gath-
ered at another stand.

Mr. Wm. B. Rankin slated that they
had met together to talk freely respect-
ing the oppressive acts of the Adminis
tration, and to protest earnestly against its
attempt to deprive them of their God giv-
en, blood-boug- ht birthrights. Cheers.
These people at Washington had dared
to seize tho great champion of Consti-
tutional rights, C. L. Vallandigham

cheers for Vallandigham and thrust
him into a dungeon groans and it
was, therefore, time for the people to
buckle on their armor and resist such
oppression. Applause.! Thev shonld
demand their rights, and take them if re-

fused. Cheers.
Then came a Mr. Mullaly :
He declared the war to be wicked,

cruel and unnecessary, and carried on
solely to benefit the negroes, and advised
resistance to conscription, if ever the at-

tempt should be made to enforco tbe law.
He paid a tribute of respect to Stone- -

wall Jackson, characterizing him as a
hero who had shed fresh glory upon the
name he bore, and held up our own gen-
erals in unfavorable contrast.

Isaiah Rynders indulged in a good deal
of profanity and indecency,' and recom-
mended his bearers to "brave tho bayo-
nets of the Administration the men who
ran away at Fredericksburg I" This
slur at Union soldiers seems to have been
his great point.

At stand No. 4, the boys called for
three cheers for Vallandieham. three
more for General McOlellan, and three
groans for Dr. Oheever, all of which were
responded to.

Daniel C. Birdsall pronounced the
Conscription Act unconstitutional, and
although he'did not recommend them to
resist it, a voice, We will," yet be
did recommend them to stand by the
Democratic party, and to show by their
votes next Fall, whether they would al-

low the conscription in this State or not.
He said that he had weighed well all the
words that he had uttered, and he here
announced that he was in favor of wiping
out. auu. repudiating me ueot contracted
by tbe Government for carrying on this
war. It was contracted, not to restore
the Union, but to free the nigger, and it
had got to be repudiated. His father, he
said.advised him not to speak there that
evening, and his wife, with her arms
around his neck, implored him not to
come, lest he shonld say something rash;
but ho was bound to exercise the freedom
of speech, let what would come.

There were two or three more sneakers.
but we have given specimens of the kind
of talk indulged in. Let every reader
judge whether these people regard Val-
landigham as " a mere man of straw,"
about whose sentiments they care nothing.
Was it tbe principle of " free speech"
alone that they were trying to sustain or
was it their object to give aid and com
fort to the rebels ?

The Soldiers and the Coppebbeads.
Tho western soldiers do not show any

great love for those who are howling
against. the Government and following the
advice and counsel of rebels and rebel
newspapers. When the Vallandigham
meeting at Columbus broke up, and the
tipsy delegates were returning home; they
made so mnch clamor for Jeff. Davis,
and Vallandigham, that the convalescents
at Camp, Chase were aroused, and went
out to stop the riot. , ,
" The butternuts were compelled to take
the oath of allegiance, and an oath to
vote neither for Vallandigham nor any
other rebel. The baths were administered
by' the Sergeant of a Tennessee regiment
One fellow positively refused to comply
with the demand, and a rope was pro
duced, wnicn soon orongnt nim to terms.
This does not indicate that Vallandisham
is ia high favor with tbe soldiers that he
wilrrecerve three fourths of their votes,
.which is the lowest estimate his friends
say he will receive from them.

AVkll Pot. " lam in a military bu-til-e

for no other offense than my politic-
al opinions, and the defense of them."
Vallandigham. -

That k all that eaa be possibly said of
Jeff., Davis and his entire Confederate
outfit, says tbe Denver City News. , "

Woollen rags have, at' last been made
into good paper. Tbe process has been
discovered in England, where the oldest
and most' worthless rags are reduced to

white, fibrous pulb,. which, finds, a
ready market a 25, per toa..

went to war because they would" n6t be copperheads.''

JTOE.
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Bbine. las of the Summer! bloom, roses or June!
Bring joy to the (eases, and health to tto bralsl

Onr ears ache with cries from each Southern lagoon,
Oor hearts ache with news from the fields of the slain:

Bring at balm for the paiti!

Bbine, tan of the Summer! blow, wind of the Weit!
' And bnrl these black batUe-ckntd-s back to the wan,
Where, with sella ofdestracU'oa on forehead and breast

Tha scourge of onr nation, that tlam'e of tin brave
Charleston cowers by bar gravel

Shine, ana of the Summer! smite, sword of the (reel
Smite well, till the colled serpent abodderint dies :

Til war heaves ao mora the deep breast of the) sea,
And the white rose of peace o'er1 oar land shall arise,

Wooing dew from the skies.

Shine, ton of tbe Summer! on, flag or oar trastl
Wherever the fell flames of Ueosoa bare crossed.

Till earth bides, with grass, faces sprinkled with dast;
And we weep oar lives oat in woe for the' coat,

As we number oor lost.

Shine, son of the Simmer! bloom, rosea of June!
Blow, soil winds! and heal tbe hot fever of had;

Rise, rivers! and circle each Southern lagoon.
Till lilies are throned on your waters in state,

Whero blood ran of late.

Shine, sua of the Ennrmer! sink, dewa of the air!
Onr wonnded hearts ache for the hours of repose;

Bat tbe God ofonr nation has answered onr prayers,
And tbe serpent lies dying, jut under the rose-T- hat

is balm for onr woes.

GREAT COPPERHEAD MEETING.

iaicnt from Urtton .Square-I4bei'-tlnl- sm

or Speech: Special Bc--
porcoi unity lair.
Our Special Boporter intended to have

handed in this report of the great Union
square Disunion Meeting long before,
but patriotism, free speech, and free whis-
key have slightly interfered. He now
submits it with many apologies and a bad
headache.

BEP0BT.

There was a grand randamambumscrip-scion- s
meeting in Union Square (wby

Union ?) last night. A large man, with
whiskers, asked me to drink twice, and
I got; back just in time to observe tbe
performance on the

FIUST STAND.

Tho initial speech here was according
to Gunter. The speaker believed it easy
to divide tne heavens, believed in Fer
nando Wood, believed in mesmeric as
trology, and would believe in anything
you could letch mm, tor sixpence, if he
was right, there was no clause in the
Constitution directing the art est of Clem
ent Li. yallandigbam, by name. He re-

gretted that all the respectable gentlemen
invited to speak at this meeting, had de-

clined ; but there were plenty like him-
self who had not. (Ambigious cheers.)

He then read something your Reporter
supposed to be a Police Record, but it
turned out to be a list of the officers of
tbe' meeting.

Mr. Cone said he Pined to read some
resolutions. They were listened to with
a small degree of patience, though it was
not clear whether the big rowdy in tbe
mnlberry tree meant to call Mr. Lincoln
or Mr. Cone a male offspring of a female
canino animal. The purport of the reso
lutions, was that Mr. Vallandigham was
arrested.

Letters were then read from A. Oakly
Hall, Harry Murphy, Dick O'Gorman,
San. Church, Charley Ingerson, Johny
Prnyn Fog. Smith, Billy Mulligan, Joe
uoburn, tJ barley Colchester, Andy Sher-
man, Awful Gardner, and other decayed
sports, who being on a spree, could not
attend.

Mr. Norton spoke. Our great duty, in
this crisis, he said, was to take care of
tbe property of onr southern brethren.
He stood on Seymour's' platform. No
military arrests could be tolerated bv
disloyal people. He was one. He bad
read the articles of war, and did not con
sider himself snch a darned fool as he
looked. (A voice "We hope not 1")

Misther McMasthers now sprung a
speech upon the multitude. He loved
Misther Vallandigham more than any
thing in tbe wnrreld. Under the gallant
Seymour. New Yorick's fonr millions
could keep tbe wurreld at bay. She had
plenty of guards. (A voice " And
blaekguard8."j He was one. In con-
clusion, he would say. Look out for your
liberties, freemen. Wberiver ye sea a
head, hit it. (Cries of "Banna ma
diaoul!" "Faugh aballagh!" "Wirris-throo!- "

etc.)
air. 'Inarm arose and said he was

once law partner to xancey. lie did
not dislike Yancey. He did not dislike
Secession. He came there to do a bit of
billingsgate against the Administration.
He did not believe in fighting, bnt when
it came to good square jaw, he felt he
was the right man in tbe right place.
lie then rimpeacned Mr. Lincoln, refer
ring to him as a " fool," a " king," etc.
(The rumor that Mr. Lincoln committed
suicide on hearing of this is qnite unfoun-
ded.) i :

t .

'The 'celebrated Judge and notorious
Coloael McCunn, fnow gotnp and said
that there was but one' course for freemen.
Liberty, "Friendship, Annihilation and
Death. The 'audience did aot'seea to
comprehend theremarkr --' ;

- .Here, Mr. Rankin observed, that the
folks .in Washington r were mostly sa-

traps; that Vallandigham was a champ-
ion; that the syren song of loyal leagues
conld not strap his tonga"; that he
ed a bloody hand; that he wonld not
eubmjt, to have bis childred .battered
down by the satraps "of , the shoulder-etrar- ji

: that': theustratja ' w'eri aatrarted :
Hard oa the nakse---ealli- ag the rebels I that the straps were strapped; that straps,

satraps, rap traps . . .;rat tj.

When Captain Isaiah Rynders arose
and said :

" I'm not a blasted fool. V n my
bones I Lincoln s a cuss. You be brow-
ed! D n the Administration. Val-

landigham 1 Come let's go and liquor."
Judge Penny closed the- - service.

" Whv " said he. " am I called Penny?
Because I've 2ot a Copperhead on to
me." This was considered a very neat
thing, but caused some indelicate re-

marks smong the small boys on the
railings, who insisted on considering the
other side of the question.

SECOND STAND.

Here, the Unterrified Dentschen Hop-
per kope Lager-bun- d were collected.
Dr. Bergmand led off. He said George
Washington was a goot old shentlemans.
Abe Lincoln was ein schwartzkopf, nnd
his crimes shmelt worse to himmel than
schweitzer-kaas- ;

Dr. Freisch came next. He was freiscb
from Deutschland. Odor der schweiss ;
nicht ein kladderadutscb. Bourn, bourn!
Wass ? rlerr Gott's bimmel-sacremen- t,

and portztausend donner-wette- r. Das
wast alles. (A voice " How about the
Eleventh Corps ?")

Herr Beikle said the same thing ex-

actly.
The Editor of the New York Journal

recited one of his old editorials and was
hissed.

Mr. Hermann tried to speak, bnt was
seized with an attack of delirium-tremen- s

and was excused.
Just at this moment your Reporter

was asked to drink lour times.
THIRD 8TAND.

Mr. D. C. Birdsall opened speaking at
this stand. He said that he didn't say if
Kennedy was the tool of bis time, and
friends implored him not to, but fifty
thousand men should support his wife
around his neck, and here he was despite
of all corrupt and meanest policemen
who should read the Times end Tribune,
but not another act of tbe Administration
should happen in New York. He con-
tinued for some time in this strain, till
the audience began to depart, when

Professor Mason spoke. He rejoiced
that this was New York City. Eight
hundred thousand bayonets conld make
it nothing else. The great dancer was
in the war. He preferred his children to
be free. Seymour was slow. The Eve-
ning Post said this would not go on.
Every man shonld stand behind the Sher-
iff.

Mr. Van Loon said he was not coura-
geous. On the contrary, he was timid.
He was, therefore, permitted to withdraw.

Colonel Goodwin repeated some ad
vice he gave President Lincoln, and for
which the President very properly snub
bed him. He said he felt bad. He cer
tainly looked so.

Mr. Caldwell, of Maine, said that he
wanted no law but Maine Law. Lincoln
was a greater traitor than any small po-tat-

repndiator. Conld a man who ran
against a stone wall arrest a citizen at
three in tbe morning? No. Yet he
had done it. Why? Because. In con-
clusion, he wanted three cheers for liberty,
which were not given.

The police now appeared, mingling in
considerable force with the crowd, and
the speakers became scarce. Some boys
lingered abont the stands for a while, but
as there was no prospect of a fight, they
finally dispersed, leaving none to watch
over tho sileace of the Square, save two
majestic figures, that of tbe statue of
Washington, and that of tbe Reporter of
vanity Jbair.

A Hard Hit at Gov. Gamble. Gov.
Gamble, of Missouri, is the well known
commander of tbe Union Rear Gnard in
that State He is a Bell-Ever- Whig
of the most Conservative stripe, and was
placed in the chair of mate expressly to
stop the rising tide of "Radicalism." He
has been more influential, we believe, than
any other man in procuring the appoint-
ment of Gen. Schofield to the command
of the Western Department. ..Yet this
same Gov. Gamble, in his response to
the New York delegaiton to the Ship
Canal Convention .on Saturday plainly
indicated, his conviction that Missouri is
to be saved to tbe Union by ridding her of
slavery, there being no other way. Of
course this means that slavery is to be
set adrift now, while the peril is immi-
nent ; not some years hence, when the
danger will have passed or tbe rnin be
complete. Thus another Baalam re
mains to bless tbe came he was sent to
curse. y. Y. Tribune.

The .Black Shake. Tbe copperheads
are fond of .calling unconditional Union
men "black snakes." They wonld hesi
tate to apply toe name were they more ac
qoainted with natural history. Place a
rattlesnake or copperhead the . emblems
of Southern treason, and Northern tory-is- m

in' antagonism to the black snake,
and the latter instantly coils his muscular
folds'around tha venomous reptiles, con-
tracts himself and chokes the life ont of
them. He takes the vitality out of these
from,the. poisonous, head, to the squirm-
ing tail... The instance is yet to be known
where the ugly, hissing, snapping, and
rattled monster'' came off victorious in a
contest with the blacWsnake. He is "too
many" for these, as the -- black makes are
like to prove for the poisonous reptiles
who strike and bite in the Sooth, .but
content themselves with a prodigous his-

sing and rattling in the North.

Gen.. Nye said, in his Utica speech.
that Vallandigham has not gone to. h II,
bnt be has gone to the next place to it
be has gone Booth. a

WHOLE NUMBER,-3l- E

.

tee Voice-o- r the ioyat ixmxfr
r r y . ,t

Silence ia .treason far aa now,
While treason lifts its armed bind:

.il Y
We bear onr lova on open brow,' 7!lil"l:-
We seal it wiih ocr solemn. vow,r ,.

Oar Falher'laad. r
' -- i' rr ''.

Before oor feet oar path Is plain;
Not onrs in questioning to stlii; r .' Ja

No doubtful words w Iffie siiilletaia? osvflTs
Thon callstt not t r

Oar Fatherland.

And thongh th war be dark aad long.
And bold and Sere tie traitor band

We know that loval hearta are strong, . t .
We know that God shall right thr,wrong!' .

Oar Fatherland. r"'"J
.. . 'J 7'u '

Above onr heada th flar flaata free.
We bear it with a loving baa. I;

Tha dear old flag, oa land aad sea,
in

"J i"

That leads now on for Libertj,, . . '.Onr Fatherland. ' ' "

S . s
We pledge onr all, la hand or hall) ,j ,

'Tis read when Uij needs demand;' , lr '
Crave hearts, trn words, whata'or be'Wl - 1
We pledge the all we are, and all -

Ilecanse we tore thee, Fatherland.
0) i tr'.

MY COURTSHIP.

BT ABTEMUS XTAVLD.

There was many, affectin; ties which'
made me hanker arter Betsey Jane; .Her
father's farm jined onrn ; their cows and
ourn squencht their thurst at the same
spring ; our old mares both bad states in
their forreds ; the measles broke but in
both famerliea at nearly tho same period;
our parients (Betsy's and mine) sjept reg-
ularly evory Sunday in the same meetin.
house, and tho nabers used to observer
" How thick the Wards and' Peasleys
airj" It was a. sublime I sight:. lVtbV
spring of tho year to see our several moth-
ers (Betsey's and mine), with their gowns'
pin'd up so that they couldn't sile em,
effecshunitely' Bilin sope together iancT
aboosin.the riabers; - "?

Altho I hankered intensley arter 'the.
uujecK. oi my aueexsnuns, i darsent ,tsU
her of the fires that, was xsgfn in .my'
manly Buzzum. I'd try to do it, but'
my tung would kerwhallop up agin the
roof of my mowth & stick thsr, like'
death to a deceast Afrikan. or a country,
postmaster to bi3 offiss, while my .hart
whanged agin my ribs like an old fash-
ioned wheat Flala agin a barn door. "

'Twas a carra still nite in Jooh. All
naturwas husht, and nary ze'ffer disturb"
ed the sereen silens. I sot witrnUetay
Jane on the fence of. her father's paster.
We'd, bin rompin threw the. woods, kol
Iin flours, and drivin the woodchuck from;
his Nativ Lair fso to speak.) with Ion"
sticks. Wal, weaotthar on the fenss,
a swingin. onr feet two and fro. blusbjag
as icu as uio DaiuinsvillS, SCOOl OOUSB
when it was fust painted, and lobkin
very simple,'! make no dout My.,Iaft
arm was okepied in ballunain myself: on!
the fense, while my right was woanded
Iuvinly round her waste. , . -.' . g

I cleared my throat and tremblinly.sed.
" Betsey, you're a,Gazelle." , , ,
I thought that air was purty. fine; t

wanted to see what effeck it Toold have
upon her. It evidently' didn't fetoh"ber
for she up and sed " '"

" You're a sheep 1"
Hez i '. f. T,." Betsy, I think very muchly of you.'
" I don't b'lceve a word you aay-- so

there, now cum 1" and with much obaar-vash- un

she hitched away from me. ' ,
"I wish there was winders to my solsl"

said I, "so that you could see. some of.
my feel ins. There's fire ennff in here
said I, strikin my buzzum with my fiatl
"to bile all the corn beef and taarps la
tbe neighborhood. ' Versoovions aad the'
Critter ain't a circumstans.'

She bowed her bead down aad com--'
menst cbawin the strings of her son botv
not.

"At, could yon know the sleenliW
nites I wurryTthrew with; on yonr ac-
count, how .vittles. has sailed to.be attrac
tiv to me, & how. my lima, has shrunk'
up, you wouldn't dowt me. Qase" oa'
this wastin. form and these ere sunkea'
cheeks " ' '- -

' - '

I should have continnered on this stransr
probly for sum time, but nnfortenitiy I'
lost my balanse and fell over into the pas"
ter ker smash, tearing my close aad. ar
verely dam agin myself ginerally. '. v '.

Betsy Jane sprung to my assistance ia:
dnble quick time and drained me rortB.'
Then drawin herself Tip to herirfall"fatit
she said - " .s

"I won't listen to your conceals ao.'
longer.. Jes say rite strate out' what'
your drivin at Ifyou mean grtUirDiteV- -
ed, 7!i in. i 1. tgevj.' t--

1 considered that air eaaff for. all tfra'
nJ Je "((! vsantma a rAm avaaea' XyufmuiM.mw.pLuymiciJri:

jitly to theftprson's, ahd ,wa"wsfir
one that'Tery'nite. c

aUde'

, -i--: '- -. - --
1-' t --

An enterprising case,, 5ofi a. ossefcatr'
waggish,' turn,- - recently, .forwarded 71by
mail jEp. the," Retired" ?hyneiaa,'' who,
has been afflicted with a locee tail-boar- d

to his 'mortal" 'sand-carr- a hnT'frWintT
(

of tlie much heeded 'articleeisafdtt
package was bwavy.Yand npii,-Dti- lr

vtr Rep. . --j!ci 1(! .,. v!' -- .t
A.Yoosa SouMaaAioBfTwiealiiir

body guard of Geo. Graat; ride tkMgeea'
Fred, a stout lad of sboat-twdvewj- ji-

mers. .lie endures" all tM'aareBifol-low- s
his father' uadsr-firartwi- th 11 the

coolness of aa old soldier :iaad.n.isl;.ia'
short, a " chip of;tlMi,.eld,bly)fc'-,?-

,

of these animals ever knowa oa earth,
was" found coiled akJufi'frflU tTeSVttt'
garden ofEdetklfsglriaareartiai'
rebellion. '3?ds su !i

. . - j;

.

'
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